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HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families  hotel 
accommodations  equal  to 
that  found  in  the  largest 
cities. 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class 
and  fraternity  dinners, 
banquets,  etc. 


Typewriters,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinets 

and  Mimeograph  Machines  Safes  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 
Dixie  Cups  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Supplies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 
14  W.  Fourth  Street,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
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The  Murray  label  on  Suit  or  Topcoat 
is  a badge  of  style  authenticity,  a 
stamp  of  conservative  good  taste. 

©,  Their  cut,  colors,  fabrics 
and  tailoring  will  appeal  to 
University  men  with  a devel- 
oped dress  consciousness, 
men  who  shy  at  the  wild 
extremes  of  so-called 
“Collegiate  clothes” 


NEW  YORK  • ROCHESTER  • LOS  ANGELES 


1 ADLER' ROCHESTER  CLOTHES 


EARL  H.  GIER 

llllllllllllllllllllllll 

JEWELER 

llllllllllllllllllllllll 

129  W.  FOURTH  STREET 
BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 


Fresh  Home  Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 
Ice  Cream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 


JOHN  CASTELLUCC1 

i 

BARBER  SHOP 

208  W.  FOURTH  ST.,  BETHLEHEM 

(Next  to  Beth.  Globe-Times) 


AT  WATER- KENT  ERLA 

ELTON  M.  ROEDER 

4- 

Exclusive  Radio  Dealer 

— * — 

13  E.  BROAD  ST.  BETHLEHEM 

Phone  110 

BOSCH.  KOLSTER 


He — “I  just  heard  a risque 
joke.” 

She  (clasping  hands  over  her 
eyes) — “I  don’t  want  to  hear  it.” 
— Virginia  Reel. 


He — “Know  the  story  about  the 
old  lady  on  the  mattress?” 

She — “No.” 

He — “Hey!  Hey! — Bison. 


GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  own  make 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 
109  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem 


WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

Bell  'Phones  914  and  1858-J 
805-13  BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


FAMOUS  40c  DINNER 
at  the 

Capitol  Restaurant 

211-213  BROADWAY 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

YOU  ARE  MISSING  SOMETHING  IF  YOU 
HAVEN’T  TRIED  IT 

Bring  the  Family  Here  for  one  of  our 
SPECIAL  SUNDAY  DINNER,  80c 

“Your  Money’s  Worth  Every  Time” 


2 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


MORRIS  G.  SNYDER 


Distinctive  Custom  Tailoring 


BROAD  AND  NEW  STS.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Young  Men’s  Suits  a Specialty 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 


Capital  and  Surplus $ 800,000 

Resources $7,900,000 


ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKED,  Asst.  Cashier 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock 


E.  P.  WILBUR  TRUST  CO. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  ot  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec.  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

* 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


Why  Waste 

Another  Vacation? 


See  France — and  Europe 

At  no  greater  cost  than  staying  at  Home 


/"^'OWER  and  spire — a blaze  of  liquid  gold  threaded 
O with  the  lustrous  ribbon  of  the  Loire — the  chateau 
country.  Flowery  slopes  like  banners  flaunting 
in  the  wind  — jasmine  and  the  murmuring  palm — the 
blue,  blue  sea — the  Riviera.  Mountain  castles  and  silvery 
bells  that  sing — Provence. 


Deauville,  Dinard,  Le  Locquet — with  all  the  smart  world  play- 
ing its  glittering  comedy.  Paris — the  heart  of  gayety — races,  cafesi 
theatres  aflower  with  the  newest  fashions.  All  of  France,  from  the 
pale  gold  sands  of  Picardy  to  the  foam  laced  Mediterranean  lies 
at  the  other  end  of  “the  iongest  gangplank  in  the  world”. 

Have  you  realized  that  you  can  go  to  France — this  summer — for 
$177  — round  trip?  — Tourist  III  Class  of  the  French  Line. 
Charming  people,  a gay  good  time  crossing.  Individual  cabins — 
salons  for  cards,  smoking  and  dancing — an  orchestra,  too.  And 
the  spirit  of  France  ministers  to  you  the  moment  you  step  aboard 
— with  its  courteous  service,  its  delicious  cuisine. 

You  dock  at  Le  Havre  de  Paris.  No  transferring  to  tenders. 
The  gangplank  leads  to  the  waiting  boat  train  — three  hours 
through  lovely  Normandy  — and  Paris  . . . terminus  to  all  the 
Capitols  and  playgrounds  of  the  Continent 


‘DknehijLRe 

Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  or  Tourist 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  NewYork  City 


Our  illustrated  booklets  are  a trip  in  themselves 
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Che 

Bethlehem 

Globe-times 

A 

REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 
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Smart  Styled  Clothes  For  University  Mea 

Tailored  At  Rochester 
Thirty-five  to  Forty-five  Dollars 


aLW®DHAGER 

Custom  5h  irts  I | Men’s  Wea  r 

621  HAMILTON’  ST.,  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


Jones’ 

BARBER  SHOP 

316  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem 

RROOKQ 

COMPLIMENTS 
— OF— 

UNIVERSITY  RESTAURANT 

CHAS.  VORKELLER 

Florist 

817  Seneca  Street  ’Phone  17 

^ OF  BALTIMORE 

• 

HAFNER  MEAT  COMPANY 

BEST  OF  EVERYTHING 
IN  THE 

LINE  OF  MEATS 

452  Wyandotte  St.  347  Broadway 

“Since  1894” 

ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 

13  W.  Third  Street  BETHLEHEM 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 

Celebrated  Styles 
for 

College  Men 

SIMON  RAU  & CO. 

Druggists 

KODAK  FILMS 
420  Main  Street 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 

—at — 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

21-23  East  Third  St. 

DECKER’S  MEAT  MARKET 

Bethlehem  City  Market 

Phone — Bethlehem  518-X 
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Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 

WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines,  Newspapers  and  Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH  ST. 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Chocolate  Shop 
Colonial  Tobacco  Store 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 
Lehigh  News  Agency 
J.  Britton 

E.  F.  Frantz 
Gallagher  Drug  Store 
Ruth's  Chocolate  Shop 

F.  J.  Benner 

Lehigh  Valley  R.  R.  Station 
Young's  Drug  Store 
United  Cigar  Store 
Broadway  Store 
Max’s  Smoke  Shop 
Snyder's  Drug  Store 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop 


Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 


“Know  why  I fell  for  you?” 
“Yes,  John,  me  eyes.” 

“No.  Your  line  was  just  low 
enough  to  trip  me.” 

— J ack-o-lantern. 


He — “Is  that  girl  a prude?” 
Him — “I'll  say.  She’s  such  a 
prude  that  when  she  dines  out  she 
orders  bosom  instead  of  breast  of 
chicken.” — Punch  Bowl. 


Phone  1864 

The  College  Shop 

JOHN  J.  GASDASKA,  Prop. 


Bethlehem’s 

Most  Exclusive  Men’s  Shop 


Cor.  Fourth  and  Vine  Sts.,  Bethlehem 

Headquarters  for  Lehigh’s  Best 
Dressed  Men 




LEHIGH 

UNIVERSITY 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four- Year 
Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 

— 

FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


DISTINCTIVE  SHOES 


We’re  showing  a fine  collection 
of  summer-weight  Oxfords  in 
tan  and  black — S6.75  - S8  - S10 


BETHLEHEM  — ALLENTOWN 


MENNE 

PRINTERY 

205  W.  Fourth  St. 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Phone  3431-J 


Hotel  Traylor 

H.  V.  HENKLE,  Mgr. 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

V 

Dancing  Every  Saturday  Evening 

Jr. 

V 

Catering  to  Banquets 
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6 ALLEYS 


7 TABLES 


COLONIAL  BOWLING 
AND  BILLIARD 
ACADEMY 


PETER  W.  RAU,  Prop. 

Phone  2951-J 

38  W.  Broad  St.  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


See 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

The  latest  Summer  Styles 

Gents  Furnishing  and  Haberdashery 

Custom  Tailored  Suits,  $45— $60 

Repairing,  Cleaning  and  Pressing 
Suits  called  for  and  delivered 

9 W.  Fourth  St.  Phone  1041 


Stick  your  New  Sugar ' 9 
Snapshot  on  the  mirror  or 
slap  it  in  an  Album  with 
these  chaste  but  Snappy 
FOURSQUARE  • bl3ck or  white 

1 En^el 
^ |^^rt  Corners  | ^ 

You  can  mount  it  permanentlyor 
--aint  love  grand -- temporarily. 
There  are  enough  for  25  Photos 
?n  a 10c  pack.  No  Paste  Needed 
~ Quick  — Ease  — Neat.  — 

Buy  them  on  the  Campus,  or  Send  ^ . 
a clime  for  100  and  Free  Samples. 

Engel  Art  Comers  Mfg.Co.  — 

4711  N.  ClarkSt.  Dept,  f Q.  Chicago.  Ill' 


KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

26  East  Third  Street 

* 

Buescher  Band  Instruments 
Weymann  String  Instruments 
* 

Largest  selection  of  Records  in  the  City 


New  Victor  Records  every  Friday 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper  . 

ALEXY’S  BOOTERY 

The  Store  That  Satisfies 
Shoes  for  All  Occasions 
209  E.  Third  St.  15  W.  Broad 


Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable 
Gift  to  a Friend  a GOOD 
PHOTOGRAPH  is? 

McCAA 

Photographer 

111  W.  4th  St. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Ulrtthrll’a  Old  Fashion  iEating  l&ausv 

“The  Dutch  Way” 

627  N.  MAIN  ST.,  Just  around  the  Corner 
from  the  Beth.  Trust  Co.  Bldg. 

We  not  only  advertise  HOME  COOKING 
But  also  practice  it  100% 

We  make  it  the  same  as  Mother  would 
Our  Meal  Ticket  Will  Save  You  10% 

Open  Daily,  Except  Sunday 
6:00  A.M.  to  9:00  P.  M. 

SPECIAL  50c  DINNER  PHONE  9098 


THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 

Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 

536-538  Broadway 

Phone  326 


BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

128  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 

(Opposite  Post  Office)  Phone  9128 


G.  WM.  EBERMAN 

JEWELER 

548  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Exclusive  Offerings  in 

JEWELRY  AND  SILVERWARE 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  AVENUE  C 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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RENT  A CAR  AND  DRIVE  IT 
YOURSELF 


Pay  by  the  Mile 


We  Are  Maintaining  Our  Leadership 
in  Everything  Musical  with  these 
Famous  Products 

Columbia  and  Brunswick  Phonographs 
and  Records,  R.C.A.  Radiola,  Stewart- 
Warner  Radio,  King  and  Conn  Band 
Instruments,  Paramount  and  Orpheum 
Banjos,  Martin  String  Instruments 

Charge  Accounts  to  Accredited  Students 

PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 


Open  and  Closed  Cars  from 


24  E.  Third  St. 


Open  Evenings 


DRI VE-IT- Y OURSELF 

2 I 9 BROADWAY, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

BELL  PHONE  332 G 


BETHLEHEM  READING 


QUINLIN  PRINTING  CO. 

“Everything  for  the  Office” 

We  have  just  moved  into  our 

NEW  PRINTING  PLANT 

which  is  one  of  the  most  up-to-date 
in  this  section 
* 

Lowest  Prices  Consistent  with  Good  Work 

Catering  to  the  Students  of  Lehigh 
University  for  the  past  20  years 


317  South  New  Street 


IS  A 

Northern 

Engraving  go. 

o Cahtoko. 

franchise  holders1  of 
flirt  Crafts' Guild  Service 

Qigwt&ew  Vear.9 
EXPERIENCE  IN  PI2.0- 

, oucimg  Uiqh  Claw  Annual? 
wlR-ITE  for,  complete  offer. 

Selected  to  Assist  In  Pro- 
ducing "1928  Epitome." 


fcnOOL  Aukjual 
‘Specialists 


Everything  Musical  at 
Goodenough’s,  and  only 
the  best,  Victor  and 
Brunswick  Records  

You’ll  find  the  hits  here. 

Buescher  band  instruments,  sheet  music,  mu- 
sical instruments.  Complete  radio  depart- 
ment. 

GOODENOUGH  PIANO  COMPANY 

534  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


DRINK 


Delicious  and  Refreshing 
Phone  2197 

Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

620-26  Tenth  Avenue 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


“What’s  this  I hear  about  that 
freshman  girl  at  the  Hall?” 

“She  got  caught  sliding  down 
the  banister.” 

‘ ‘ Matron  ? ’ ’ 

“No.  A nail.” 

— Cornell  Ollapod. 


She  was  bred  in  old  Kentucky 
but  she’s  only  a crumb  up  here. 

- — Flamingo. 


Visitor  ("to  convict) — “Are  you 
a bachelor?” 

Convict — “Yes,  ma’am,  I’ve  no 
excuse  to  offer. — Flamingo. 


“I  don’t  mind  washing  the 
dishes  for  you,”  wailed  the  hen- 
pecked husband.  “I  don’t  object 
to  sweeping,  dusting,  or  mopping 
the  floors,  but  I ain’t  gonna  run 
no  ribbons  through  my  night  gown 
just  to  fool  the  baby.” 

— Whirlwind. 


Phone  15  77  Open  evenings 

WE  REPAIR 

Starters  — Generators  — Magnetos 
PHILCO  BATTERIES 

Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

All  makes  of  Batteries  re-charged  and 
repaired. 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 

Heating  ■ ■ ■ Plumbing 

* 

Sheet  Metal  Work 

* 

15-17  West  Third  St. 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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McClintic-Marshall  Company 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING,  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

C.  D.  Marshall,  ’88,  Pres. 

H.  H.  McClintic.  ’88.  Vice-Pres. 


R.  W.  Knight,  ’94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

G.  R.  Enscoe,  ’96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

C.  M.  Denise,  ’98 

Contracting  Manager 

T.  L.  Cannon,  ’03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

R.  McMinn,  ’07 
Engineer 


F.  U.  Kennedy,  ’07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  ’07 

Mgr.  Baltimore  Office 

G.  A.  Caffal,  ’10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  O.  Cannon,  ’16 
J.  H.  Wagner,  ’20 
L.  A.  Walker,  '08 
Leslie  Allen,  ’16 


New  York, 

Philadelphia, 

BRANCH  OFFICES 
Cleveland, 

Detroit, 

San  Francisco 

Boston, 

Baltimore, 

Cincinnati, 

Chicago, 

Los  Angeles 

THE  HOOVER  AND  SMITH  COMPANY 

7 1 2 Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

DIAMOND  MERCHANTS 
JEWELERS  AND  SILVERSMITHS 
OFFICIAL  FRATERNITY  JEWELERS 

Send  for  Catalog 
CLASS  PINS  AND  RINGS 
Designs  and  Estimates  Furnished 
Permanent  Satisfaction 

Medals  Prizes  Trophies 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers 


Sole  Representatives  For 

ADLER-ROCHESTER 
MURRAY  CLOTHES 
In  this  Vicinity 


MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

The  First  National  Bank 

ALLENTOWN 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 

* 

Capital $300,000.00 

THE  WORLD’S  FINEST  BALL  ROOM 

Surplus 700,000.00 

* 

R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 

Special  Orchestras  Every  Thursday 

R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice  President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 

F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 

Dancing  Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday 

M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 
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and  the  joy-friend... 
Prince  Albert 


WHEN  my  father  was  in  college,  "Put  that  in 
your  pipe  and  smoke  it!"  was  considered  snappy 
conversaticn.  I’m  ready  to  take  this  old  line 
literally  when  the  talk  centers  around  Prince 
Albert.  Because  P.  A.  makes  two  of  what  I 
like  in  a pipe. 

All  wise-cracking  aside,  P.  A.  is  the  money 
when  it  comes  to  deep-down  satisfaction  in  a 
smoke.  It’s  got  everything!  Cool  as  the  trail 
of  the  ice-man  across  the  kitchen.  Sweet  as 
vacation.  Fragrant  as  a pine  forest. 

Think  up  your  own  similes.  You’ll  write  them 
all  in  the  column  headed  "Superlative  Degree" 
when  you  learn  the  joys  of  a jimmy-pipe  and 
Prince  Albert.  If  you  don’t  know  this  grand  old 
smoke,  come  around  to  my  room  and  I’ll  give 
you  a load. 

Fringe  albert 

— no  other  tobacco  is  like  it! 


P.  A.  is  sold  everywhere  in 
tidy  red  tins,  pound  and  half - 
pound  tin  humidors , and 
pound  crystal-glass  humidors 
with  sponge-moistener  top . 
And  always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  removed  by 
the  Prince  Albert  process. 


© 1927,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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Circulation  Manager,  D.  M.  HORNER 
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Copyright,  1927,  by  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Exclusive  reprint  rights  granted  to  (XMCJCHdinOr  magazine. 

Published  monthly  by  the  students  of  Lehigh  University.  Subscription  Two  and  a Half  Dollars. 


The  Editor-in-Chief  is  responsible  for  the  editorial  work  and  policy.  The  Business,  Adver- 
tising, and  Circulation  Managers  are  each  responsible  for  their  respective  departments.  All 
communications  should  be  addressed  to  the  respective  department  of  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethle- 
hem, Pa.,  which  they  concern.  The  Lehigh  Burr,  is  entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Bethlehem,  Pa., 
as  second  class  matter. 
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BY  THE  WAY 


Burro  has  seen  fit  to  poke  re- 
spectful fun  at  the  reigning  digni- 
taries of  the  campus,  and  in  doing 
so  apologizes  to  those  who  have 
been  slighted.  It  is  naturally  im- 
possible to  include  everybody.  Un- 
doubtedly there  are  professors 
whose  prominence  entitles  them  to 
space  in  our  simple  little  journal, 
and  sooner  or  later  we  shall  get 
around  to  them.  But  this  year’s 
board  regrets  that  it  will  not  have 
the  opportunity  to  do  so ; next 
year ’s  board  must  carry  on ! 

Burro  has  a naughty  boy  com- 
plex, or  a court  jester  complex; 
have  it  what  you  will.  Unlike 
most  madcaps,  however,  he  pur- 
sues his  foolish  villainies  with  a 
certain  system — archives  are  filled 
with  never  before  revealed  family 
skeletons ; editorial  shoulders  are 
bent  from  burroing  through  his- 
torical dirt;  countless  official  goats 
are  tagged  and  numbered,  ready 
to  be  escorted  to  the  editorial  cor- 
ral. All  in  all,  it’s  a fascinating 
game,  this  poking  fun  at  our  bet- 
ters, so  cheer  up,  ye  unquipped 
ones — we’ll  get  you  yet. 

* * # 

One  feature  of  the  much- 
heralded  visit  of  the  alumni  has 
produced  considerable  sweat  on 
the  editorial  brow.  Many  of  this 
visiting  flock  will  cast  eyes  on  the 
beloved  campus  for  the  first  time 
in  many  years.  Burro  wishes  all 
these  old  friends  could  depart 
with  the  same  love  and  reverence 
for  the  Alma  Mater  with  which 
they  came.  But  there  is  an  ob- 
stacle in  the  way ; we  state  our 
problem — isn’t  there  some  way  in 
which  they  could  be  gently  but 
firmly  kept  from  viewing  Hyphen- 


Hall?  We  have  rather  gotten 
used  to  it  ourselves.  Time  dulls 
the  greatest  sorrows.  But  for 
those  who  once  sang  lustily  and 
loyally  of  the  “college,  ivy  clad 
and  chestnut,”  it  must  indeed  be  a 
tragic  moment  when  this  archi- 
tectural catastrophe  bursts  before 
their  learned  gaze.  Rather  like 
one  of  those  rare  pictures  of  Spark 
Plug  with  his  blanket  off. 

* * * 

While  strolling  along  the 
alumni-cluttered  campus  the  other 
evening  we  experienced  somewhat 
of  a shock.  Alumni  aren’t  really 
such  staid  and  stern  individuals 
after  all.  While  we  watched, 
horrified,  two  of  these  worthy  per- 
sons drove  by  in  a shrieking  Ford 
that,  would  have  done  justice  to 
the  most  rabid  collegian,  coaxed  it 
to  a shrieking  halt  a little  further 
along  and  engaged  in  light  con- 
versation with  a pair  of  alluring 
and  luscious  females.  Echoes  of 
‘ ‘ great  night — gin — Homestead — 
sure,  home  early”  reached  our 
tingling  ears,  and  as  the  besought 
ones  tripped  blithely  into  the  car 
we  could  scarce  suppress  a shud- 
der of  revulsion.  Does  college  do 
no  more  than  this  for  us?  Could 
these  two  graduates  have  been  said 
to  have  attained  their  end? 

# * * 

Returning  alumni  remind  u& 
that  this  worthy  publication  has 
now  been  perpetrated  on  and  by 
the  sons  of  Lehigh  for  forty-six 
years.  That’s  quite  a little  while, 
and,  laden  down  with  our  own 


trials  and  tribulations  as  we  are, 
we  can’t  help  appreciating  those 
of  our  worthy  predecessors. 
Burro’s  hat  is  off  to  the  editorial 
board  which  could  publish  288 
pages  of  humor  a year  before  the 
days  of  short  skirts,  bad  liquor 
and  hot  women. 


* * # 


It  is  hard  for  us  to  believe  that 
the  shocked  expressions,  which 
cloud  the  faces  of  the  alumni  when 
stories  of  the  follies  of  the  modern 
inmates  of  their  beloved  institu- 
tion reach  their  ears,  is  genuine. 
What  is  far  more  probable  is  that 
they  use  this  dastardly  method  of 
hiding  what  would  otherwise  mani- 
fest itself  in  loud  guffaws  of  ap- 
preciation or  howls  of  laughter. 
Of  course,  they  are  far  too  old  and 
dignified  to  express  their  candid 
opinion  on  the  mater,  but  some- 
how or  other  we  can’t  get  away 
from  the  idea  that  Bethlehem  was 
Bfjthlehem,  even  in  their  day. 

# * * 


Talk  about  the  irony  of  fate ! 
One  of  the  visiting  alumni  stepped 
into  the  office  the  other  day,  in  a 
slightly  alcoholic  condition,  and 
proceeded  to  make  us  the  victim 
of  a broadside  of  sarcasm  and 
witticism.  Some  of  his  stuff  would 
make  great  copy  if  we  didn’t  have 
to  worry  about  that  problem  of 
censorship.  At  any  rate  he  put  us 
in  the  place  of  the  well-known  ice- 
man who  returned  home  unex- 
pectedly to  find  his  wife  in  the 
arms  of  one  of  his  patrons. 


1? 

Out  of  youthful  innocence  or 
commendable  good  judgment  we 
have  refrained  from  using  our 
columns  to  convey  recipes.  How- 
ever, for  the  benefit  of  beloved 
alumni  who,  in  the  rush,  may  have 
left  their  copies  of  “Here’s  How” 
at  home,  we  make  a pardonable 
transgression  and  put  forth  the 
following:  rye,  pineapple  juice, 

whipped  cream,  ginger  ale  and 
cracked  ice.  If  we  may  be  so  bold, 
it  occurs  to  us  that  the  ice  is  rather 
superficial.  Anyone  with  the 
above  concoction  in  his  entrails 
should  need  no  ice  to  produce  cold- 
ness. 

* * * 


Dr.  Picard  will  have  his  little 
joke.  When  the  class  in  philoso- 
phy had  convened  for  the  last  time 
before  final  exams,  the  good  man 
entered  and  greeted  the  boys  with, 
“Gentlemen,  this  is  next  to  the  last 
time  that  some  of  us  will  meet.” 
The  class  was  rather  English : for 
fully  thirty  seconds  silence  reigned, 
then  a titter  burst  forth,  followed 
by  a few  gasps — anti  through  it 
all  his  reverence  beamed. 


* * * 


“Take  her,”  cried  the  old  man 
about  to  give  up  his  daughter  in 
marriage  to  the  handsomest  brute 
who  towered  anxiously  above  him. 
“Take  her,”  he  stammered  as  he 
covered  his  face  with  a red  ban- 
danna kerchief  to  obscure  the 
agony  written  all  over  his  brows. 
“Take  her,”  he  fought  hack  .again. 
It  was  the  biggest  moment  in  the 
old  man’s  life — to  part  with  a dear 
one.  “Take  her,”  he  bellowed 
forth  once  more — “take  her  ring 
and  get  the  Hell  out  of  here.” 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

Prof.  Glover  was  entertaining 
his  highly  interested  class  one  day 
with  anecdotes  of  his  purple  past, 
when  he  was  rudely  interrupted 
by  a jackass  braying  just  outside 
the  window.  Immediately  one  of 
the  students  piped  up  with,  “One 
at  a time,  please.”  My,  my,  how 
our  educational  system  has  im- 
proved. 

* % % 

President  Coolidge  mounted  the 
platorm  to  deliver  his  first  speech 
of  the  season.  All  voices  were 
hushed,  necks  craned,  ears  spread. 
The  great  man  was  about  to  speak 
in  public!  He  cleared  his  throat, 
drew  a deep  breath,  and  opened 
his  mouth — out  flew  a moth. 

# * * 

Deciding  to  celebrate  last  night, 
1 wandered  into  the  precincts  of 
that  famous  brothel  commonly 
known  as  Bob  (Robert)  Young’s. 
Of  course,  it  is  not  my  habit  to  in- 
dulge in  alcoholic  beverages,  but — 
oh  well.  Anyway,  in  the  course  of 
the  conversation,  Bob  confided 
that,  in  his  opinion,  and  after 
many  years  of  close  observation, 
the  alumni  as  a whole  were  not  so 
dumb.  Indeed,  only  that  day  he 
had  seen  one  with  two  hot  babies ! 
Consumed  with  curiosity,  I begged 
him  to  proceed.  Only  after  many 
beers  would  he  tell  me  the  circum- 
stances. The  alumnus  resided  in 
Alaska,  and  bringing  his  family 
down  for  the  reunion,  he  had  not 
had  time  to  buy  his  two  children 
suitable  summer  garments ! 


“In  vain,”  shouted  the  embalm- 
ing fluid  as  it  entered  the  dead 
man’s  left  ventricle. 


Father — “When  I was  a boy  1 
thought  nothing  of  a ten  mile 
walk. 

Son — “Well,  I don’t  think  so 
much  of  it  myself.” 


Mrs. — “Aren’t  you  ashamed  of 
yourself,  coming  in  half  drunk?” 
Mr. — “Yesh,  m ’dear,  but  the 
shalloons  were  all  closhed,  an’  I 
only  had  a bottle.” 


Gin — ‘ ‘ 1 thought  you  were  go- 
ing to  have  Mable  up  to  House 
Party?” 

Rickey — “I  was,  but  I heard  she 
was  afraid  in  the  dark.” 


“Why  do  girls  prefer  baseball 
players  ? ’ ’ 

“They  know  how  to  handle 
curves.” 


“Don’t  go  to  see  that  show.  It’s 
no  good.” 

“Why,  what’s  the  matter  with 
it.” 

“Why,  the  chorus  wears  negli- 
gee in  the  second  act ! ’ ’ 


“You’re  the  oldesh  fren’  I’ve 
got.  I’d  trush  you  with  my  life.” 
“Thash  good.  Gimme  a drink 
outa  that  bottle.” 

“I  shaid  my  life.” 


Teacher  (who  loves  to  fool  with 
pupils)  : “Give  a sentence  using 

the  noun  then.” 

Peter  : ‘ ‘ Grandma  gets  crabbed 
noun  then.” 
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Spike  Looka  wot  it  does  to  ’em.  Would  youse  send  yer  son  to  college?” 
Mike — “Don’t  be  stupid,  I’m  Class  of  ’98.” 
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COACH  LOVER 


THE  TRUE  FOUNDING  OF 
LEHIGH 

Asa  Packer  came  of  poor  but 
sturdy  stock  and  felt  greatly  hand- 
icapped because  of  his  lack  of  a 
college  education.  He  was  a mean 
worker,  though,  and  after  a few 
years,  found  that  he  could  keep 
pace  with  the  best  beer-drinkers  in 
any  college.  Indeed,  it  was  his 
chief  delight  to  challenge  eight  or 
nine  Lafayette  students  to  a con- 
test and  put  them  both  to  shame 
and  to  bed. 

Carousing  around  in  this  man- 
ner, Asa  made  many  friends  and 
more  money.  Then  one  night,  in  a 
jovial  mood,  he  decided  to  give  it 
all  away.  Meeting  General  Lafa- 
yette in  a bar-room,  he  called  him 
aside  and  offered  him  an  endow- 
ment of  eighty-seven  cents  if  he 
would  start  a college  crew.  The 
board  of  trustees  was  summoned, 
and  both  the  beer  and  the  debate 
lasted  until  dawn.  Asa  was  finally 
informed  that  if  the  crew  was 
started,  the  football  coach,  Dr. 
Sweeney,  would  go  on  a hunger 
strike,  because  “What  the  hell  did 
they  think  Lafayette  was  a college 
for? ! Nix,  bo !” 

Asa  got  down-right  mad  at  this 
and  told  the  bunch  that  they  knew 


FREE  BLURBS 


He  was  a bright  young 
Phi  Bete  man, 

And  he 
Graduated 
With  a helluva 
Splurge. 

In  two  years 
He  married  an  ugly 
W ench ; 

In  five  years 
He  held  a steady  job 
At  thirty-five  per  week. 
They  said  he  had  a 
FUTURE. 

In  ten  years 
He  held  the  job  at 
Forty  per  week. 


In  fifteen  years  he  had 
Five  brats, 

Poor  eyesight, 

Round  shoulders 
Bad  health, 

And  a bright  mind. 

He  had  a 
FUTURE. 

In  twenty  years 
He  was  in 
Who’s  Who. 

In  twenty-five  years 
He  died. 

Therefore 

We  should  study  hard 

And  be 

Phi  Bete  men. 


“I’ll  tell  you  Papa,  as  sure  as 
I live ! I never  saw  a man  so 
queer!” 

“But — are  you  sure  there’s  no 
one  near?” 


— Burr,  1880. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


15 


what  they  could  do.  He  would 
found  a college  all  his  own.  Bor- 
rowing a scow  from  a sailor  friend 
of  his,  the  great  man  set  sail  on  the 
Lehigh’s  Rocky  Rapids  with  a 
strong  breeze  at  his  stern.  He  only 
fell  overboard  four  times,  and  got 
lost  once.  He  soon  chanced  to 
jamb  his  scow  into  a beautiful  rock 
covered  hill.  (Name  among  an- 
swers on  p.  43.) 

When  the  scow  ran  amuck,  our 
hero  was  tossed  into  the  torrent  for 
the  fifth  count.  Little  daunted,  he 
plodded  shoreward  and  in  due  time 
reached  the  rocky  beach.  Feeling 
that  Providence  had  selected  this 
spot  for  his  great  institution,  Asa 
readily  staked  out  his  claim,  and 
started  thinking  about  the  crew. 

After  building  three  cabins,  two 
being  school  buildings,  and  one  a 
saloon,  the  good  soul  felt  the  need 
of  students.  He  therefore  hired  a 
publicity  agent  who  set  to  work 
with  might  and  main,  and  after 
many  hard  nights,  wrote  the  no- 
torious poem  which  starts,  “ 'Twas 
down  in  the  Lehigh  Valley,  me  and 
my  pardner  Bill.”  This  epic  poem 
created  so  much  furor  that  within 
a year  there  were  forty  students  at 
Lehigh  and  Asa  Packer  felt  that 
his  revenge  against  Lafayette  was 
complete.  Didn’t  he  have  a crew, 


“What  would  you  say  of  the  ar- 
gument  represented  by  a cat  chaS' 
ing  her  tail?” 

“She  is  feline  her  way  to  a cab 
egorical  conclusion.” 

— Burr,  1885. 


an  unbeatable  crew,  coached  by 
the  famous  Dr.  Glover  of  Harvard, 
and — Oh  yes,  he’d  a football  team 
someday ! 


ODE  TO  A DISH  OF  TRIPE 

Ah  luscious  dish,  that  wantonly 
allures 

The  cultured  tastes  of  kings  and 
epicures 

And  whets  aristocratic  appetites 

With  promised  gastronomical  de- 
lights— 

Treat  not,  I pray,  with  scornful, 
high  disdain 

This  humbly  eulogistic  refrain 

Of  one  who,  altho  plebian  at  heart 

Yet  classes  eating  tripe  a noble  art. 

Before  your  altar,  on  my  bended 
knees 

With  burning  incense  and  a fork 
and  knife 

I humbly  worship  all  the  ecstacies 
Of  steaming  sauerkraut  and 
pickled  tripe. 


Chem  Prof — “When  I pour  this 
liquid  into  the  other  one,  coagula- 
tion takes  place.” 

Freshman — “No  it  doesn’t.  We 
haven’t  studied  that  far.” 


CLAM  FACTORY 

Intense  smell  of  clams  — stacks 
of  clams — great  bogs  of  gooey 
clams  — perspiring,  sweating,  se- 
creting, dripping  clams.  More 
clams — far  into  the  night. 

Crouched,  bent,  folded,  the  mas- 
ter clamsman — heedless  of  the  ol- 
factory atrocity.  Plop  — clams 
fall — clams  rise — seething — writh- 
ing— squirming — wriggling. 

Clammen — Tony  Sarg’s  Marion- 
nettes  — - squeezing  — kneeding  — 
molding  juicy  clams. 

A fountain  of  clams — clams  by 
the  dozen  — the  yard  — miles  and 
miles  of  clams.  Clams  end  to  end 
— backwards — forwards. 

An  enormous  room  — millions 
and  millions  of  windows — cold — 
humid — cl  a m my . 

Sky  hooks  — gazookum  valves — 
nickel  machines — Presto — 
C-L-A-M-S. 


St ud e — “How  would  you  classi- 
fy a rich  girl  who  becomes  en- 
gaged ? ’ ’ 

2nd  Stude — “Under  accounts  re- 
ceivable, my  boy.” 


’30 — “She  may  be  expensive  to 
take  out  but  she’s  awfully  pretty.” 
’29 — “I  see,  a high  face  value.” 


U) 


“Marry  me,  and  I will  treat  you 
like  an  angel.” 

“Yes,  nothing  to  eat  and  less  to 
wear,  I suppose.  No  thank  you.” 
— Burr,  1900. 
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“Have  you  heard  the  latest?” 
“No,  what?” 

“A  Lafayette  man  was  recent- 
ly injured  by  an  accidental  dis- 
charge of  his  duties.” 

— Burr,  1910. 


“Number,  please?” 

“Easton,  1246,  please.” 

“Thank  you!” 

Bzzzzzzzzzz. 

“Easton.” 

“Easton,  1246,  please.” 

“Thank  you!” 

Click,  clack,  cluck. 

“B-Y,  operator.” 

“Thank  you — the  line  is  busy.” 
“Thank  you,  oh,  operator,  how 
about  a date  with  you,  dearie?” 
“Oh,  go  to  hell !” 


Page  Boy — “The  Prime  Minis- 
ter desires  an  audience,  your 
majesty.” 

King — “Damn  it!  I gave  him 
one  only  yesterday ! ’ ’ 

Page  Boy — “Yes,  your  majesty; 
but  he  has  given  a speech  on  the 
party  policy,  and  half  of  it’s 
gone.” 


Cannibal  Chief — “Bozbozo,  I’ll 
have  my  sage  tea  now.” 

Bozbozo — “ Sorry,  your  majesty, 
but  that  college  professor  has  es- 
caped.” 


YET 

A Norwegian  Short  Story 

The  day  broke — it  made  much 
noise.  Mrs.  Ivlaas  awoke.  She 
thought  of  the  grain  to  be  har- 
vested— the  fish.  Ugh  ! fish.  Cold, 
clammy  fish.  Ugly  gray  rocks. 
The  roof  needed  mending.  The 
water  leaked  down  her  back.  Ivlaas 
was  so  busy.  The  rain  pattered  on 
the  window.  Little  mouths  to  feed. 

She  woke  up  Ivlaas.  He  was 
dead.  Cut  his  throat.  The  night 
before.  Must  make  the  tea.  Killed 
the  children  too.  More  wood  on 
the  fire.  In  hell  now,  where  it’s 
warm.  Cold  in  here.  Warm  in 
hell.  Goes  out.  Dies. 


We  heard  a critic  say  that  the 
Burr  was  a “La  Vie  Parisienne,” 
written  for  the  uneducated.  Well, 
what  do  you  expect  of  a college 
magazine  ? 


“Jim  is  surely  a wonder.” 
“How  so?” 

“He  keeps  his  entire  wardrobe 
in  his  drawers.” 


THE  COOLIDGE  MENU 

Breakfast 
Cherry  Stones. 

Lunch 
Little  Necks. 

Dinner 
Big  Necks. 


She  : ‘ ‘ What  is  your  favorite 

dish?” 

Athlete:  “The  Home  Plate.” 


“Bill  is  rehearsing  for  his 
funeral.” 

“Rehearsing?” 

“Yes,  the  other  hearse  broke 
down.” 


He  was  a traveling  salesman 
and  got  this  wire  from  his  wife : 
“Twins  arrived  tonight.  More 
by  mail.” 


“What  do  the  revenue  agents  do 
after  a raid?” 

“Why,  they  pool  the  proceeds.” 


“How  did  you  get  the  shiner? 
Fight  ?” 

“No,  she  opened  the  door  too 
fast.” 


DO  YOU  KNOW  THAT— 

If  all  the  hair  cut  in  1926  was 
placed  in  a pile  someone  could 
start  a mattress  factory? 

If  all  the  rain  that  fell  in  the 
United  States  in  1925  was  collected 
in  one  place  it  would  be  all  wet  ? 

If  the  money  spent  on  candy 
last  year  was  gathered  into  one 
fund  Nicky  Arstein  would  prob- 
ably get  it? 

If  all  the  murderers  who  were 
executed  in  the  U.  S.  since  1861 
were  resurrected,  they  would  prob- 
ably have  to  be  killed  again? 


Harry — “Do  you  think  your 
ancestors  were  monkeys?” 

Mary — “We  had  no  family  tree 
for  them  to  live  in.” 

— Burr,  1915. 
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2000 

By  Arthur  Chilblaine 
Were  a man  living  today  to  walk 
on  earth  again  in  the  year  2000 
and  go  where  he  had  had  his 
greatest  possible  enjoyment,  he’d 
never  know  the  old  place.  He’d 
find  automobiles  running  on  city 
streets  instead  of  on  gasoline,  and 
the  ice  wagon  would  no  longer  be 
seen.  Instead,  the  ice  man  would 
have  been  replaced  by  electric 
machines  which  would  do  his  work 
much  more  cheaply.  Prohibition 
would  have  been  overcome  by  run- 
ning municipal  pipe  lines  to  all 
homes,  and  television  with  the  bath 
would  be  the  fashionable  thing  for 
admired  young  ladies.  Women’s 
rights  couldn’t  be  distinguished 
from  women’s  lefts,  and  the  status 
of  women  would  be  changing. 
The  Rooshan  question  would  be 
lost  in  a tangle  of  hair,  and  war- 
fare would  be  waged  not  by  chemi- 
cals, as  it  will  be  in  the  near 
future,  but  by  opopsite  sides.  Col- 
lege professors  would  be  sup- 
planted by  wind  machines,  and 
the  more  eminent  historians  would 
still  be  trying  to  determine  Cool- 
idge’s  last  words.  Berth  control 
would  be  legal  for  travellers  who 
could  tumble,  and  the  Lehigh  Val- 
ley would  have  given  way  to  a rail- 
road. Twilight  Sleep  would  be 
more  popular  than  ever  because 


“Do  you  like  monkeys?” 

“Is  this  a proposal?” 

— Burr,  1920. 


of  the  universality  of  daylight 
saving  time. 

ODE  TO  AN  ALYMONOCUS 

Sweet,  demure,  queenly,  magnifi- 
cent, 

Beautiful,  exquisite, 

Sweeping  all  before  you 
In  an  ecstasy  of  IT; 

How  I could  love  you 
IP 

You  had  been  invented  yet. 


“Have  you  heard  the  pants 
song  ? ’ ’ 

“No;  what  is  it?” 

“London  britches  falling  down, 
falling  down,  falling  down.” 


We  just  heard  of  an  author  who 
got  his  manuscript  back.  He  was 
an  ashman. 
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NO!  NO!  NOAH! 


“Aha,  I caught  you  that  time,  you  little  rascal,” 
chortled  old  Mrs.  Higginsbothom,  pulling  Paul  out  of 
her  wardrobe.  “Thought  I wasn't  watching  my  Gor- 
don, dincha?” 

“Xot  in  de  haid,  Grandma,”  terrored  Paul. 

“Hell  no,”  confided  Gran,  commencing  operations. 

After  several  seconds  of  violent  howls,  things 
quiet  down  a bit,  and  Paul  gets  up  his  courage. 

“Hey,  pieface,  will  you  tell  me  another  fairy 
story  ? ’ ’ 

“Alright,  if  you'll  run  down  and  get  a quart. 
Here's  fifty  cents,”  returned  Susy. 

Out  skips  Paul,  and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  he 
returns  with  the  quart  in  him. 

“Oh,  well,  I'll  tell  you  one  anyway,  for  being  so 
clever,”  prejudiced  the  old  girl,  reaching  for  the  ax. 
Rummaging  around,  she  finds  a quart  of  her  own,  and 
settling  herself  comfortably  on  the  fire  escape,  begins. 

“Well,  along  about — don’t  interrupt;  what’s  the 
difference  whether  I do  know  my  history  or  not — 
along  about — let  me  see — along  about  2000  B.C.  there 
was  a guy  named  Xoah.  He  was  quite  the  spritely 
old  duck,  even  tho  he  did  have  fourteen  wives.  Xow 
it  seems  Xoah  had  been  building  a yacht  out  of  old 
soap  boxes  and  things,  but  he  didn’t  have  any  water 
to  float  it.  Well,  one  day  he  was  sitting  down  beside 
it  and  crying  kinda,  when  who  should  pop  up  but 
John  R.  God.  Xow  John  is  a real  kind  hearted  fel- 


low, so  he  asks  Xoah  what’s  the  matter.  Xoah  tells 
him.  and  after  thinking  a coupla  minutes,  John  says 
he  thinks  he  can  fix  it  up,  and  for  Xoah  to  meet  him 
on  the  corner  at  8 :30.  So  along  comes  8 :30,  and 
after  much  coaxing  Xoah  gets  out.  which  he  was  do- 
ing pretty  well,  seeing  as  how  its  a lot  harder  to  argue 
with  fourteen  than  one.  Them  was  the  days,  alright, 
when  you  could  keep  your  husband  home  on  a cold 
night.  Well,  anyhow,  Xoah  meets  him,  and  Jack  pops 
the  idea,  which  is  just  this.  Xoah  is  to  throw  a big 
party  on  his  yacht,  which  is  to  be  of  two  of  every 
animals  on  the  earth.  Then  Jack  is  gonna  send  down 
a lot  of  rain,  which  it  will  cover  everything  up  with 
water.  Xoah  says  0.  Iv.,  so  off  he  goes  to  write  the 
invites  and  call  up  his  bootlegger. 

He  was  busy  all  next  day  directing  the  loading, 
which  it  took  a long  time  as  the  cases  was  pretty 
heavy.  Along  about  three  o'clock  the  animals  start 
coming;  and  do  you  think  that  Xoah  had  made  it  a 
family  party?  Xot  much.  That  boy  knew  his  oats 
about  keen  women.  So  in  they  go,  and  ups  the  plank, 
and  after  everybody  was  pretty  well  along  and  all  the 
staterooms  was  full,  it  starts  to  rain.  And  did  it 
rain ! My,  my. 

“Well,  after  Xoah  makes  sure  his  wives  is  all 
drownded,  he  ups  with  the  anchor  and  away.  And 
what  a party  that  was ! 

(Continued  on  page  24) 


“Doesn’t  it  seem  a great  waste 
of  time  and  money  to  bring  the 
navy  to  New  York  every  year?” 
“Well,  they  can’t  very  well 
move  Columbus  Circle  to  the 
navy.” 


“Only  last  night  the  police  en- 
tered Mr.  Brown’s  apartment  look- 
ing for  liquor.” 

“Find  any?” 

“No,  but  they  arrested  him  for 
disrespect  of  officers  because  he 
didn’t  treat.” 


Sally  kept  some  honey  bees; 

To  her  they  owed  their  lives; 
They  followed  her  where  e’er  she 
went 

For  Sally  had  the  hives. 


In  Spain  anyone  may  become  a 
bull  thrower.  In  the  United  States 
they’re  elected. 


“I  dropped  my  watch.” 

“Dit  it  stop,  Hiram?” 

“No.  They’re  still  digging  for 
it.” 
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I lie  as  you  see  me,  a charred 
ruin,  all  because  I bore  the  weight 
of  other  people’s  sins. 


The  other  night  the  campus  cop 
saw  a sedan  parked  beside  the  road 
in  Sayre  Park.  Now  it  happened 
that  there  were  two  old  maids  in 
the  car — 

When  interviewed  at  the  hos- 
pital, Joe  said  that  as  far  as  he 
was  concerned,  the  whole  damned 
university  could  go  to  hell.  We 
fear  that  we  will  suffer  greatly 
thru  his  neglect. 


Joe  Mope  says  a good  pony  will 
often  fix  you  up  when  you  have  a 
colt  and  are  a little  hoarse.  (Don’t 
bridle  at  this,  please.) 


DO  YOU  KNOW— 


Question — “What  is  good  to 
keep  table  cloths  from  getting  cof- 
fee stained?” 

Answer — “Drink  water.” 


The  Editor  wants  to  know  if  vir- 
gin wool  comes  from  virgin  sheep. 


Telegram:  “Dear  Dad,  wire 

three  hundred  right  away. 

Your  son.” 

Reply:  “Here  is  the  three  hun- 
dred. What  are  you  going  to  do 
with  the  college  after  you  buy  it. 

Your  Father.” 


And  lo;  as  I slept  last  night  I 
beheld  a vision  (it  was  too  good  to 
be  true).  There  stood  the  Dean 
conversing  with  St.  Peter  about 
certain  reservations,  entrance  re- 
quirements, etc.,  etc.  At  length 
that  Apostolic  keeper  was  fully 
convinced  of  his  guest’s  worthi- 
ness and  was  about  to  hand  over  a 
duplicate  key  when  he  said,  “Yet 
is  there  one  thing,  Mic,  ole  boy.  It 
vexes  all  our  heavenly  host  to  see 
the  Lehigh  students  sore  oppressed. 
Verily,  verily  I say  unto  you,  if  a 
student  flunks  seven  hours  cold, 
take  no  heed  of  it,  but  forbear  with 
him.  Yea,  and  if  he  flunk  seven 
times  seven  hours,  do  not  refuse 
him  probation.  But  if  he  flunk 
seventy  times  seven  hours,  tell  him 
to  go  to — Lafayette. 

Note : The  Dean  came  back  smil- 
ing, and  had  his  key  too. 


“He’s  just  returned  from  the 
Island  of  Fiji.” 

‘ 1 Thot  he  looked  kinda  fidgety. 


“Do  you  know  what  happens 
to  liars  when  they  die?” 

“They  lie  still.” 


WHAT’S  WRONG  WITH  THIS  PITCHER? 
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Scene  1 — The  Palatine 
Opening  Chorus  ( Rollicking  chant) 
Ho  Ho  alumno, 

With  a keg  of  rummo, 

Back  again 
In  Bethlehem, 

Soused  as  a bummo. 

Enter  alumnus — 

There’s  no  one  to  meet  me, 

And  no  one  to  fleece  me. 

They  know  not  that  I’ve  made 
my  pile ; 

1 'll  keep  them  guessing  yet  a 
while — 

(Enter  Campus  Cop,  looking  on) 
I’m  an  epicurean  liver, 

So  whither,  oh  whither,  oh 
whither 

Is  the  President — 

Resident  ? 

Oh,  please  conduct  me  thither. 

Cop — 

Huh? 

Alumnus — 

To  Prexy  lead  me  now  I say! 
Cop— 

Huh? 

Alumnus — 

To  Richie  take  me  e’er  the  sun 
Shall  set  upon  my  glorious  bun ! 
Cop — 

Huh  ? 

Scene  2 — Graduate  Manager’s 
Office 

Alumnus — 

Howdy,  Mr.  Petrikin. 

Mr.  Petrikin — 

(aside)  I’ll  bet  this  guy’s  a 
drummer — 

(aloud)  Exquisite  day  of  sum- 
mer ! 

I ’ll  not  buy  bats  or  balls  or 
clubs ; 

We’re  students  — not  athletic 
dubs ! 

Alumnus — 

Aha,  you  speak  in  jest,  I trust ; 
I’d  like  to  see  the  upper  crust, 


THE  RUMMO  ALUMNO 

The  man  who’s  making  Lehigh 
greater, 

Greater,  greater,  greATER, 
GREATER ; 

I'll  see  Richards,  Lion  Hearted, 
Who  spent  his  nickel  and  only 
started. 

Mr.  Petrikin — 

What  nickel? 

Alumnus — 

THE  nickel. 

Scene  3 — Alumni  Secretary’s  Of- 
fice. (Mr.  Okeson  reclining 
on  lounge) 

Alumn  us — 

Howdy,  Mr.  Okeson. 

How’ll  I see  the  President? 

Mr.  Okeson — 

Fight,  fight,  fiGHT,  FIGHT! 

And  dear  me,  that  reminds  me, 

‘Twas  back  in  ’92 

When  I was  All-American — 

Alumnus — 

Oh  yes,  I ’ve  heard  the  story ; 

I heard  your  speech  last  year, 

But  tell  me,  Mr.  Okeson, 

Is  President  Richards  here? 

Chorus — 

Ho  ho  alumno, 

With  a keg  of  rummo; 

Be  persistent 
And  insistent, 

You’ll  find  the  guffo. 

Scene  4 —Dean’s  Office 
Alumnus — 

Howdy,  Mrs.  Hickey,  will  you 
let  me  see  the  Dean. 

I bear  a red  hot  message  charged 
with  loads  of  manly  spleen. 

Mrs.  Hickey — 

You’re  mad 
My  lad 
How  sad 
Egad. 

But  here’s  the  royal  satelite. 

His  lordship,  sire,  the  Dean! 

The  Dean — 

You  may  kiss  our  hand. 


Alumnus — 

You  may — oh  well,  do  tell,  you 
should  yell  loudo, 

For  I’m  here  to  gain  the  ear  of 
Richards  the  proudo. 

Chorus — 

Ho  ho  alumno 
With  a keg  of  rummo, 

Go  upstairs; 

Say  your  prayers, 

And  rout  out  the  clummo. 

Scene  5 — The  President’s  Office 
Chorus  of  Ladies  in  Waiting — 
Tra  la  la — a warning 
Keep  your  face  in  mourning 
Salaam  down  low 
Before  you  go 
To  kiss  his  hand,  adoring. 

The  President — 

Come  inside,  you  sappo. 
Alumnus — 

I 'll  sock  you  in  the  mappo  ! 

The  President — 

I 'll  bet  you  went  to  Lehigh 
Before  I took  the  helm ; 

You’re  not  the  type  of  fellow 
That  leaves  my  realm. 

Alumnus — 

I 'll  tell— 

Chorus — 

Ho  ho  alumno ! 

The  President — 

Ho  ho  alumno ! 

Alumnus — 

I 'll  tell  you,  crocko ; 

I’ve  made  my  socko — 

I ’ve  got  a million 
In  cold,  hard  cash. 

The  President — 

Oh  my ! Then  I want  you  to 
dinner ! 

Chorus — 

Bunghole ; Bottoms  up, 

Push  'em  up  Alumno ! 

Because  your  grogged 
You're  getting  rash; 

You're  gonna  lose 
A lotta  cash. 

Oi! 


Memories — 

Of  carmine  lips,  alluring  and  up-turned. 

Of  little  curls  that  nestled  on  my  cheek. 

Of  eyes  that  shone  like  bits  of  August  sky. 
Of  laughter  like  the  wind  among  the  trees. 
Just  memories. 
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COLD  1 

DOPE 

Questionaire  friends  have  at 
last  met  their  doom.  Already  the 
hospitals  and  morgues  are  full  to 
overflowing,  the  insane  asylums 
dusting  out  the  spare  rooms.  Daily 
countless  thousands  are  dropping 
by  the  wayside.  The  cause  of  this 
national  catastrophe  is  a question, 
prepared  by  a band  of  merciless 
anarchists.  It  is,  “What  were 
President  Coolidge’s  last  words?” 
If  only  the  President  would  en- 
lighten us  as  to  his  infancy ! 


o 


I know  a fellow  who’s  so  dumb 
that  he  thinks  corn  is  a vegetable. 
Why,  only  the  other  day  he  asked 
me  if  I got  a stiff  neck  when  I went 
necking ! And  likker  ! My  God, 
he  chokes  on  soft  water ! One  day 
a woman  took  him  to  her  apart- 
ment, and  he  came  home  for  din- 
ner ! He  got  a job  on  an  ice-wagon, 
and  set  a new  record  for  speed. 
Ilis  woman’s  father  complains 
about  the  light  bills.  And  as  if 
that  weren’t  enough,  he  goes  to 
Lafayette ! 


o 

Only  the  other  day  I was  sitting 
in  my  editorial  office  conferring 
with  the  stenographer,  when  who 
should  walk  in  but  Aimee  Semple 
McPherson  and  Judge  Jr.  “Hello, 
there!”  they  both  cried,  and 
helped  themselves  to  chairs  and 
whisky  sours.  “How’s  business?” 
I asked  Aimee.  She  tvas  all  in 
smiles,  and  I thought  it  only  fair 
to  give  her  a chance.  So  I had  to 
listen  to  the  details  of  her  recent 


a suspected  nut,  in  the  absence  of 
the  asylum ’s  resident  psycholo- 
gist for  the  first  time.  After  two 
days  ’ absence  from  home,  his 
family  frantically  rushed  over  to 
the  asylum,  his  last  known  where- 
abouts. He  had  been  ushered  into 
the  clinic,  a small  room  containing 
only  a desk  and  full  length  mirror, 
to  await  the  suspect.  After  about 
an  hour,  the  officials  found  the 
professor  gone,  and  his  report 
lying  on  the  desk  beside  the  man 
whom  he  had  examined  and  found 
to  be  insane.  The  family  found 
the  psychologist  in  the  cell  room 
later  in  the  day. 


clean-up  campaign.  Of  course, 
living  in  Bethlehem,  ‘ ‘ The  Cleanest 
City  in  the  World.”  All  this  was 
old  to  me,  but  she  surely  put  one 
over.  Thinking  to  shut  her  up,  I 
asked  if  she  had  any  results  to 
show,  and  what  do  you  think  she 
did?  Well,  I will  tell  you.  After 
a few  minutes  fishing  around  in 
her  handbag,  she  pulled  out  Mayor 
Hylan.  I was  no  end  shocked, 
but  Junior  just  laughed  and 
laughed.  So  I called  in  the  secre- 
tary and  we  had  quite  a party. 

P.  S. — Junior  said  business  was 
no-end  wet. 


o 


A rather  distressing  incident 
happened  here  at  Hiccup  last 
week.  Our  Psychology  professor, 
who  is  noted  for  his  scientific 
methods  of  detecting  insanity,  was 
called  to  a nearby  town  to  examine 


o 


The  authorities  of  Hiccup  Col- 
lege were  aprised  of  the  presence 
of  a daring  imposter,  which  ne- 
cessitated the  posting  of  the  above 
notice.  The  droves  of  old  grads 
who  returned  for  alumni  day 
offered  excellent  cover  for  the  im- 
poster to  inveigle  himself  into  the 
confidence  of  the  students.  The 
clever  impersonator,  by  gaining 
the  friendship  of  the  President, 
the  Dean,  the  Faculty  and  the 
Students,  obtained  easy  access  to 
the  best  liquor  of  the  campus — 
exceptional  moonshine  at  a dollar 
a quart,  reserved  for  alumni  only. 
Word  was  circulated  to  apprehend 
the  impostor  on  sight,  since  it  was 
hoped  to  administer  antidotes  in 
time. 
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OLD  SOC 

Old  Socrates  of  ancient  Greece,  he 
was  a lively  boy, 

He  used  to  elocute  and  gab  among 
the  hoi-polloi. 

He  mingled  with  the  bourgeoisie 
in  Athens’  marketplace, 
Touched  elbows  with  the  under- 
world,— kept  up  a rapid  pace. 
The  history  you  get  in  school  is 
not  so  good  at  that, 

It  never  treats  him  at  his  best, 
when  on  a lively  bat. 

It  does  recount,  in  formal  strain, 
how  Socky  loved  to  roam, 

But  doesn’t  give  him  credit  for  the 
phrase,  “Why  men  leave 
home.” 

This  high-brow-soldier-loafer  had  a 
hard  and  hectic  life, 

He  was  henpecked  by  his  woman. 

Xantippe ! his  wife  ! 

The  day  would  find  him  strolling 
in  a grove  or  Attic  street, 

As  regular  a practice  as  a police- 
man on  his  beat. 

He’d  stop  whoever  came  along  and 
question  him — then  say, 
“Your  answer’s  wrong.  Ye  Gods, 
you  ’re  dumb ! Guess  once 
again.  Good  day.” 

Or  in  the  marketplace  he’d  lounge, 
in  few  and  ragged  clothes, 

(No  matter  what  the  weather)  and 
he’d  contemplate  his  toes. 

At  foot  and  head-gear,  furs  and 
mits,  at  order  he  would  laugh, 
That’s  just  wrhat  caused  the  rum- 
pus with  his  nagging  better 
half. 

Old  Soc  could  answer  what  he 
asked,  and  everything  beside, 
And  no  one  ever  had  a chance  to 
take  him  for  a ride. 

In  time  they  talked  his  business  up 
and  he  had  Avon  a name. 

Then  one  of  his  old  cronies  thought 
up  a brand  new  game. 

So  Socrates  slipped  out  one  night, — 
Xantippe  sure  snored  loud, — 
And  hubby  scuttled  down  the  street 
and  met  his  half-baked  crowd. 


Our  hero  led  the  party  Avith  a bottle 
to  his  lip, 

And  the  liquor  those  Greeks 
guzzled  Avasn’t  toted  on  the 
hip. 

Well,  finally  the  game  began;  they 
questioned  not  if  right 
Or  Avrong  his  many  answers  Avere, 
the  bunch  of  them  wTere  tight. 
Then  one  old  sceptic  asked  him 
Avhom  he  Avorshipped  most.— 
“My  Mother!” 

He  leaned  against  a lamp  post  and 
said,  “Hie!  Ask  me  another  ! ” 
For  this  he  Avas  indicted  and  con- 
demned to  die,  forsooth, 
Because  he  Avorshipped  his  OAvn 
gods  and  Avas  corrupting 
youth. 

So  they  took  him,  still  comrersing, 
to  a prison-place,  AA’herein 
They  doled  him  out  some  hemlock 
Avhich  he  slyly  mixed  with  gin. 
And  finally  they  asked  him,  “Does 
the  sentence  make  you  sore?” 
But  Socrates  Avas  croaking.  He 
just  gasped  and  hit  the  floor. 


“An’  AA'ot  did  yez  do  AA’en  de 
paper  feller  asks  yer  Avot  he’ll  do 
in  the  interim,  Missis  Murphy?” 
“Wv,  Oi  just  ups  and  tells  ’im 
thot  Oi’ve  paid  to  ’ave  the  ’ole 
’ouse  papered,  an’  he  can  paper 
that  too!” 


“Is  she  very  generous?” 

“Is  she — she  gave  me  the  pow- 
der off  her  face  the  last  time  I 
was  out  with  her.” 


Outside  the  storm  raged.  The 
deafening  thunder  rolled  and 
lightning  flashed  almost  continu- 
ously. Presently  a bolt  struck  Mr. 
Jones  and  knocked  him  completely 
out  of  bed.  He  rose,  yawned, 
rubber  his  eyes  and  said  : “Alright, 
dear,  I’ll  get  up.” 


The  Reno  Board  of  Trade  is 
much  upset  at  the  recent  turn  of 
eA^ents. 
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NO!  NO!  NOAH! 

(Continued  from  page  18) 


Pete:  “Why  do  people  walk  up  and  down  when 
they’re  thinking  hard?” 

Pan:  “To  keep  pace  with  their  thoughts.” 


“The  next  morning  they  all  wakes  up  with  hellish 
hangovers,  and  what  with  so  many  of  them  and  so 
much  headache,  it  wasn't  long  before  all  the  water 
was  gone,  and  the  old  ark  is  high  but  not  so  dry.  So 
out  they  gets  and  walks  around  a bit,  and  what  do 
you  think ! Everybody  was  dead ! So  back  they 
trots  to  the  ark,  and  has  one  last  hooker  together. 

‘ ‘ So  they  all  go  out  to  look  for  a hotel,  each  with  his 
woman.  Noah  calls  it  a day,  and  trots  off  with  Miss 
Mink,  seeing  as  how  her  feller  had  died.  And  believe 
me,  it  wasn't  long  before  there  was  a lot  of  people  in 
the  World.” 

Here  Mrs.  Higginsbothom  got  out  of  breath,  and 
happening  to  look  at  Paul,  she  sees  lie’s  asleep;  so  off 
she  goes  to  bed  giving  him  a good-night  kiss  with  the 
fire-tongs. 


1 —  “Has  he  any  children?” 

2 —  “None  to  speak  of.” 
l—‘ “Oh!”— Punch  Bowl. 


The  Dean's  name  oft  has  been  in 
print 

Within  these  suttul  pages ; 

We  only  hope  we  didn’t  hint 
At  anything  outrageous, 

For  after  all  the  Dean’s  a guy 
That  knows  his  deanly  stuff, 
And  if  our  quips  are  somewhat  sly 
We  hope  they  're  not  too  rough. 


What — “Why  doesn’t  Jean  go 
around  with  Paul  any  more?” 

Ho — “Aw,  he  got  too  high  hat.” 
W— “Yes?” 

H — “Yes,  he  insisted  on  drink- 
ing out  of  a glass.” 


“Agnes  has  no  respect  for  the 
feelings  of  others.” 

“What  makes  you  think  that?” 
“I  tried  it.” — Wasp. 


“Why  do  the  Scandinavians  call 
‘skis’  ‘shes’?” 

“Because  you  never  know  what 
they’re  going  to  do  the  next 
minute.” 


He — “Do  you  know  why  twin 
beds  were  invented  ? ’ ’ 

She — “No,  why?” 

He — “Onions  !” — Flamingo. 


She  was  young  and  fair  and  pretty, 
She’s  a girl  I'll  never  forget. 
We  were  in  a Pullman  sleeper 
When  by  accident  we  met. 

Yes,  I always  shall  remember  well 
The  girl  and  time  and  place; 

I was  coming  from  the  upper  berth 
And  stepped  upon  her  face. 

— Jester. 


She  (playfully) — “Let  me  chew 
your  gum  ? ’ ’ 

He  (more  playfully) — “ Which 
one — upper  or  lower?” 

— Punch  Bowl. 


Picker — “Want  to  go  for  a ride, 
little  girl?” 

Girl — -“Are  you  sure  that  is 
all?” 

Picker — ‘ ‘ Why  certainly.  ’ ’ 

Girl — “Then  I guess  I’ll  wait 
for  the  next  car.” — Pup. 


“Aw  rats,”  said  the  cat,  giving 
up  in  despair. 


And  next  in  line  for  the  four- 
teen carat  gold  mustache  cup  is 
the  house  party  girl  who  thinks 
peanut  chews  are  small  Hebrews. 
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Whitman’s  Famous  Candies  Are  Sold  By 


HARVEY  HESS,  Linden  and  Union  Sts. 

HAROLD  B.  SNYDER,  Fourth  and  New  Sts. 

ELMER  O.  PROSSER,  8 W.  Broad  St. 

H.  YOUNG,  Broadway  and  Fourth  St. 

GALLAGHER’S  PHARMACY,  5th  Ave.  and  W.  Broad  St. 


WARREN  T.  MATTES,  49  W.  Broad  St. 

T.  M.  BERGSTRESSER,  Broad  and  Center  Sts. 

L.  J.  REPPERT,  Fountain  Hill 

LEO  STEIN,  Unity  League 

HAROLD  R.  YOHE,  102  7 W.  Broad  St. 


Exact  copies  of  the  old  Spanish  coin,  molded  in 
chocolate  and  wrapped  in  silver  foil— add  to  the  charm 
and  romance  of  that  delightful  treasure  trove  of  sweets 
— Whitman’s  Pleasure  Island  Chocolates. 

A package  that  invites  the  imagination  to  tropic  isles 
of  adventure,  while  its  contents  please  the  palate  with 
the  utmost  in  chocolate  fineness  and  flavor.  In  one 
pound  and  two  pound  packages. 


(Chocolates 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Sparrow’s  Point,  Md. 

Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


ALEX.  BLACK  COAL  CO. 

R.  W.  KISER 

FUELS 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

Pittsburgh 


BERKLEY  KNIT  TIES 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

STETSON  HATS 

FOR  EXACTING  MEN 

CUSTOM  CLOTHES 

Spring  Styles  Are  Ready 

For  Your  Inspection 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

Tailors  and  Haberdashers 

212  WEST  FOURTH  ST.  BETHLEHEM.  PA. 

HICKOK  BELTS 

GATES  GLOVES 

SPALDING  KNIT  WEAR 

CAREFUL  DRUGGISTS 


There  is  a Doctor  in  this  town 
that  you  would  rather  trust  than  any 
other. 

There  ought  to  be  a Drug  Store 
about  which  you  feel  the  same  way. 

A good  prescription  improperly 
filled  may  be  worse  than  no  prescrip- 
tion at  all. 

We  are  careful  Druggists  and  highly 
capable  Pharmacists. 

It’s  a pleasure  to  buy  at 

YOUNG’S  DRUG  STORE 

Broadway  and  Fourth  Sts. 
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ESTABLISHED  1618 


_ G JgOTH IMP; 

IJratlemenS  ^urnisljtng  ftooiie, 

MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 

Clothes  for  Vacation  and 
Midsummer 

Send  for  Brooks’s  Miscellany 


BOSTON  PALM  BEACH  NEWPORT 

LITTLE  BUILDING  P L A Z A B U I L D I N G A U D R A I N BU I LD I NG 
Tremont  cor.  Boylston  County  Roao  220  Bellevue  Avenue 


© BROOKS  BROTHERS 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 

@ 

CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 

® 

BETHLEHEM 

PENNA. 
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How  Do  You  See  a Show? 


© Vanity  Fair 


ANYBODY  can  buy  a ticket,  occupy  a seat, 
L laugh  when  the  comedian  seems  to  ex- 
pect it,  and  decide — in  his  poor  deluded  way 
— that  he  likes  the  second  from  the  end. 

Fellows  whose  judgment  is  deferred  to, 
whose  opinions  are  quoted,  whose  company 
at  the  theatre  is  sought,  don’t  see  shows  that 
way. 

They  bring  intelligence  to  the  performance. 
They  have  read  Vanity  Fair. 

Vanity  Fair — every  month — tells  you  every- 
thing new  and  significant  about  the  Amer- 
ican stage — productions,  techniques,  trends 
— with  photographs  of  rising  stars  in  their 
loveliest  moments. 


Every  Issue  Contains 


Theatres  -.Stars in  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season’s 
successes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  the  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 

Movies:  Hollywood’s 

high  lights.  The  art  of 
the  movies  — if  any. 
And  photographs — 
ah-h! 

Bridge:  The  chill 

science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  Fos- 
ter writing. 

Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting  to  be 
well-groomed.  College 
preferences. 


Music:  Classical,  caco- 
phone,  saxophone.  Per- 
sonalities and  notori- 
eties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  ama- 
teur and  professional; 
turf  and  track.  By 
those  who  lead  the  field. 

Letters : New-  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 

Motor  Cars:  Speed, 
safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 

World  Affairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 


Vanity  Fair 
Mirrors  Modern  Life 


ANITY  FAIR  is  edited  in 
the  heart  of  the  literary 


V 

and  artistic  world  of  America 


All  the  celebrities  of  the  day 
pass  to  and  fro  in  its  offices — 
poets,  prizefighters,  comedians, 
thinkers,  sportsmen,  almost 
everyone  who  matters. 

From  each  one  of  them,  Vanity 
Fair  collects  whatever  is  new 
and  interesting,  and  publishes 
it  for  what  is  probably  the  most 
intelligent  group  of  readers  in 
the  world. 


Special  Offer 

6 Issues  of  Vanity  Fair  $1 

open  to  new  subscribers  only 

Sign,  tear  off  and  mail  the  coupon  now 


If  your  horizon  is  not  bounded 
by  the  edge  of  the  campus  . . . 
if  you  are  mentally  alert  ...  if 
you  pride  yourself  in  keeping 
up  with  modern  thought  ...  if 
you  enjoy  sly  satire  on  society’s 
follies  . . . then  you  will  enjoy 
Vanity  Fair. 

No  other  magazine  is  in  the 
least  like  it.  It  is  edited  only 
for  people  of  intelligence, 
tolerance,  and  breadth  of  / 
vision.  Sign  and  mail  the 
coupon  for  our  special 
offer  today. 
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DON’T  FAIL  TO  GET 
YOUR  NEXT  YEAR’S 
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Every  Fall  the  Sanitoriums  are  filled  with  those 


smashed  up  in  the  last  minute  rush  to  suscribe 

to  THE  BURR— 

be 

wise,  safeguard  your  health 

and 

subscribe  now 

by  sending  the  attached 

coupon  with  two  bucks  and 

I a half  to  LEHIGH 

BURR,  Bethlehem, 

Pa. 

LEHIGH  BURR, 

Bethlehem,  Pa., 

Dear  Sirs: — 

Enclosed  please  find  my  check  for  $2.50  for  the 
nine  issues  of  the  192  7-28  BURR. 

Name 

Address 
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ENERATIONS  crowd  each  other. 
Love  in  these  days!  How  different  it  is 
from  the  old  and  simple  need  for  each 
other  which  primitive  man  and  primi- 
tive woman  experienced.  How  remote 
it  is  from  the  gilded  captivity  of 
chivalry. 

Alec  Waugh,  whose  novel  begins  in 
the  May  issue,  is  a young  Englishman 
well  launched  on  a meteoric  literary 
career.  Humorist,  romanticist  and 
realist,  he  is  very  definitely  of  this 
generation.  While  his  story  is  laid  in 
London,  it  is  as  true  of  New  York  or  of 
Oskaloosa.  The  illustrations  by  Charles 
D.  Mitchell  help  make  it  a panorama 
of  modern  fascination. 

This  issue  also  carries  three  very  fine 
and  authentic  short  stories:  The 
Count’s  China  Teeth,  by  Cyril  Hume; 
Mrs.  Davenant’s  Diamonds,  by  Stephen 
Vincent  Benet,  ami  Don  Juan’s  Rainy 
Day,  by  Ben  Ilecht.  O.  O.  McIntyre 
has  closely  epigrammed  Are  College 
Flappers  a Flop? 

An  explanation  is  made  of  the  elab- 
orate and  expensive  preparations  that 
have  been  made  to  discover  new  screen 
talent  among  the  college  men  of 
America. 

Above  all,  those  crackling  pages  of 
campus  fun  which  have  given  this 
magazine  its  dis- 
tinctive character. 
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r CLOTHES 

Ready-made 
And  Cut  to  Order 

ESTABLISHED  ENGLISH  UNIVERSITY 
STYLES,  TAILORED  OVER  YOUTHFUL 
CHARTS  SOLELY  FOR  DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


House 


Suits  and  Topcoats 

*40,  *45,  *50 


=■  BY  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT  t 
j.  OCR  STORE  IS  THE  1 

^dlmrtevjf  ousel 

: OF  ALLENTOWN 

The  character  of  the  suits  and  : 

m 

; overcoats  tailored  by  Charter  House 
: will  earn  your  most  sincere  liking.  = 

L KOCH  BROTHERS  J 

• Allentown’s  Leading  Clothiers  — 

- - = 
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[Group  watching  sharks  at  billiard  table] 


These  moderns  demand  Camels 


MODERN  smokers  are  the  most 
critical  ever  known,  and  Camel  is 
their  favorite.  Why? 

Camel  is  the  one  cigarette  that 
will  stand  up  all  day  and  as  far  into 
the  night  as  you  care  to  go.  Mod- 
ern, experienced  smokers  know 
that  they  can  smoke  one  or  a mil- 
lion Camels  with  never  a tired  taste 
or  a cigaretty  after-taste.  Present- 


day  smokers  demand  goodness,  and 
find  it  in  Camels — the  choicest  to- 
baccos grown  and  matchless  blend- 
ing. That  is  why  Camel  is  favorite 
in  the  modern  world. 

If  you  want  the  choice  of  the 
hardest -to -please  smokers  of  all 
time,  if  you  yearn  for  the  mellowest 
mildness  that  ever  came  from  a 
cigarette — "Have  a Camel!” 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  WINSTON-SALEM,  N.  C. 


© 1927 
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LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY  SUPPLY  BUREAU 

On  the  Campus 


Now  that  the  long  Winter  is  over  and  Spring  has  arrived, 
a young  man’s  fancy  turns  to  tennis.  Let  the  Supply 
Bureau  do  your  restringing  with  genuine  Armour  Gut. 
Forty-eight  hour  service.  No  rackets  lost  or  broken  in 
transit  because  it  is  done  in  Bethlehem.  Come  in  and 

get  our  prices. 
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Established  1889 

HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


Engineers  and  Contractors 


New  York  Office 

30  Church  Street  • 

Main  Office  and  Works 
Hillside,  N J. 


How  do  I know  that  Spring  is 
here  ? 

It 's  easy  to  surmize  her. 

Just  take  in  a breath  of  verdant 
air, 

And  smell  all  the  fertilizer. 

— Jester. 


The  fresh  co-ed  was  being  en- 
rolled at  summer  school  by  the 
handsome  young  prof.  To  hide 
his  embarrassment  he  fired  the 
questions  at  her  in  rapid  succes- 
sion : 

“What  name?” 

“Mary  Jones.” 

“What  age?” 

“Twenty.” 

“What  class?” 

“Thanks,  prof.  You  are  look- 
ing pretty  smooth  yourself!” 

— J ack-o-lantern. 


PENNSYLVANIA 

RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.,  BETHLEHEM 

Licensed  under 

Hertz  Rent-A-Car  Corporation 

Rent  a Car  Pay  by  the  Mile 

Drive  it  Cheaper  than 

Yourself  Owning  One 

24  Hour  Service — Phone  3500 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 
CAFETERIA 

E.  J.  LAGOUROS,  Manager 

BEST  FOOD 

REASONABLE  PRICES 

QUICK  SERVICE 

Drown  Hall  - - - L.  U.  Campus 


(£mart  as  the  cRjttZ^ 

YOUNG  Americans  under  sixty  insist  upon  the  mode.  Peg-top  trousers  and  long  skirts 
belong  to  other  years.  Style  is  progress.  The  mode  in  motor  cars  is  no  exception. 

Today’smotor  car  hasfour-wheel  brakes.  Speed dictatesthem.  It’ssafertobeup-to-date — and 
smarter.  The  Whippet  Collegiate  is  the  season’s  best  seller  in  Roadsters  for  these  reasons: 

Four-wheel  brakes.  I f you  were  pay- 
ing $2,000  you’d  insist  upon  them. 

Seats  for  four  passengers.  Take 
’em  or  leave  ’em. 

Speed — Too  fast.  We  admit  55 
miles  per  hour. 

Acceleration — Invariably  first  on 
the  green  light. 

Economy  — Whippet  holds  the 
Coast-to-Coast  record  for  economy. 

Oversize  Tires — Another  plus- 


value  feature  that  speaks  for  itself. 

Snubbers — Smo-o-o-o-oth. 

Adjustable  steering  wheel — long 
or  short,  thin  or  stout,  it  fits  you. 

Force-feed  lubrication — Like  that 
of  the  Willys-Knight  and  other 
higher  priced  cars. 

Silent  timing  chain  — Extremely 
quiet  engine  operation. 

Roominess — Holds  four  comfort- 
ably in  two  seats — not  three  in  one. 


The  Whippet  is  available  in  six  distinctive  body  styles.  Collegiate  Roadster  $695;  Touring  $625;  Coupe  $625;  Coach  $625;  Sedan$725;  Landau  $755.  Prices 
f.o.b.  factory.  Prices  and  specifications  subject  to  change  without  notice.  Willys-Overland,  Inc.,  Toledo,  O.  Willys-Overland  Sales  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto,  Canada. 


4-WHEEL  BRAKES 


IT  A Tt  overland 

yyhippet 

COLLEGIATE  ROADSTER 


RUMBLE  SEAT 


rrow  Shirts 


WITH  ARROW  COLLARS  - COMBINE  THE  BEST 
THAT  THERE  IS  IN  COLLARS  AND  SHIRTS 
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